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That the Reader may not turn over a Page empty of Lines, no 
more than the Feſuites run over 4 day void of Plots, "twas 


thought no great piece of Treaſon or Hereſie to inſert the 
following 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


\ \ THereas N. Ts gormns Intelligence, 

That piece of Truth, Wit, Houeſty and Sence, 
Does not each day come out; How can't I pray ? 
The Devil! we can't invent a Sheet a day ! 

This in its ſtead then i'th” Popes name pronounces, 
Joys to all Catholick ſouls by Pounds and Ounces : 
Set Purgatory's doors wide ope' I ſay; 

Let th' half roil'd Martyrs caper thence wnuy. 


We vote this a __—_ _y | 

The Devil has gain'd an Inch, and our cauſe further'd, 
Catch-Feſuits degraded ; Arnold murther'd. 
Calig'la's wiſh now! had all th' Hereticks 

Summ'd up in Arnold all their croſs-grain'd Necks; 
It had been a brave Job; They'd gone to howl, 
And pray e're this for Father Evan's ſoul. 

Howe're, we gain'd a point by this; and ſhew 
Beſides, had we the Game, what we would doe. 
Moreover, our Mask't Tories think it good 

To feal the Prorogation thus with Blood. 

But what if Heaven ſhould Godfrey this, and vote 
The Plot to bleed once more in Arnolds throat ? 
Devils forbid ! but can't N. T. foretell'r, 

As he the Boyiſh Project had foreſmel.'t ? 

Tis [ri this to him, or he as yet 

Thinks it a Hereſfie to publiſh ir. 


Reader for Farewell, I thee advertiſe 

Now th:u maſt ſee ( if th' haſt not loſt thine eyes ) 
Advertiſements thou may ſt in Satyrs buy, 

As wall as in a Mercury Week-Lie. 


—O—__—_ Or 


(1) 
ALTATATETLLFARTADICINEIEEZ 


SALYR 


OyPd with conſidering how the world went round, 
I lay'd me down to reſt me on the ground ; 
nd my tyr'd thoughts retreating, dwell upon 

Some CI place, as Peter's Viſion : 
Then deeply pondering on that wond”rous Scean, 
That maſlie ſheet thwackt full with beaſts unclean, 
And how that, that from Heaven ſhould come down ; 
And then methoughts transform'd into this Town : 
Sleep lily crept in, ſtole me from my elf, 
And then I dream'd as faſt as any Elf. 
Methoughts the ground I lay _ did dance 
Jiggs, like the butter-hamm'd Tom-Thumbs of France, 
And ſuch commotions did her bowells tear ; 
As though the Jeſuites ſate on Conſult there ; 
Then ſwelling like Pope Joan, ſhe roar'd aloud 
As Duzſtar's Devil, or Thunder in a cloud : 
When ſtreight ſhe opens ; and from thence aſcends 
A Cole-black Sheet with fire-brands at its ends, 
Brim-filld with monſters of ſuch ſorts and hue, 
Such as our pregnant Africk never knew. 

A The 


(2) 

The horrid Pageant nigh my ſight did dwell ; 
Methought it a clear } roſes x all Hell, 

There were the Devils that had ſown theſe tares, ) ' 
As buſie as Graſfiers in ous Countrey Fairs, 
To ſort their beaſts into fome order'd pairs. 3 
But here they*r puzled quite : had Noah theſe ; } 
Not all his wit had &'re found out their ſeize ; ? 
His Ark had been a Babel on'the ſeas. | 3 

If ere there was a rope of ſand *rwas thus ; 

Such different Devils hoop'd within a truſs. 

Or that I may the wonder more deſcribe, 
.Such hugly villains twiſted in a tribe. 

In the ſheet*sfront ( that I'd almoſt forgot ) 

There was two P's tor Popery and for Plot, 
Written fo fair, that he that runs may read, 

And then, when hundred thouſand Saints did bleed. 


Well now one Devill full of rage and ſweat 
Cries unto me, Ariſe, man, come and eat ; 
He.ſpoke ſo bold, I thought him firſt the Prieft, 
That came to offer me the Euchariſt, 

His offer modeſtly I did decline. 

Thought I the whelp has drunk up al{ the Wine, 

Now {hams me off with Bread ; he will yeaul 

PT 3 Thou eatſt Chriſt up, blood and all. 

A pretty thing, could it be underſtood, 

How that our Catholick Jaws could eat up blood. 

And *tis a thing as pretty as the firſt, 

How eating can thus take away man's thirſt. 

Well but let's bar all this ; it will not doe ; 

My thirſty throat would prove my faith untrue, 

Unleſs by ſome tranſubſtantiating caſt, 

They'd quench my thirſt, as well as break my faſt. 
But 


(3) 


But ſtill he preſs'd me on : — 
Let's ſee the wine, and then perhapsT 'le try. 
With that a triple- -headed Cle 
Starts up with Cup in's _—_— then rough wons: 
Why you vile __ UI foy 
Sup up this hquor « Cit lick d 
Then he held oor: out a "Gobler crown'd vi j.. 
The {ad remains of that moſt innocent flood, 
They ſent through France in many hundred rills, 
And broach'd at the feet of the 4/ alex ny hills, 
When he perceiv'd me ſcar'd ſuch a ſight, 
He holds me a Cake as round as an Art ; 
*Twas ſuch as wy and Ciſely bak't la . k, 
And when w danb'd waky the > fers of is Prieſt 
He'd damn me to th* belief, it was my Chriſt | 
But being a Heretick ; for I had wit, 
- Ididdemand his —_—_ for it. 
_ reſently, reph'd my Gaffar Pope ; 

that bri * rhghe- ggot and a rope : 
Canſ thou confite theſe abs, or ſuppreſs ? 
= are nnanſwerable I confeſs. 

n Hereticks out-diſpute, yet this has crofurn 
In their deſigns, this ratio a/tima noftrims. 
An honeſt Fo r ſteps up by and by, 


(Su 74 I ſom b> rk by Irony ) 
Who keeping Crotchet rene a'W hile with's breech, 
He whindles out a Gaver's dying ſpeech. -- 

He tells you modeſtly, he wk a whore, 

Though he has lain wh ſix but juſt afore. 

And knows not what means that Adultery, 

Though ſixteen Cuckolds wear his Livery. 

And as for Treaſon yows his' innocence : 

Though then thinks how t aſſaſſinate ſome Prince ; ; 


Az And 


Cy 


(4) 
And having lick'd his mouth with-Holy-watter, - 
He'then dares {wear and rre-reſweer to th matter. 
Then he declares how Father Dominick 
Made oficea Dung+fork a' good Catholick, 
And plugK't a gry ro (O ftrangeto:think |! ) 
Out of a Mad-man till he-made him ſtink ; : 
What jt he and his'Girdle could not doe ? 
Convert Dogs, Cats, Rats, Owls and. Tigers too, - 
Bears, Wolves and Maſtifls : pugh ! and what is this ? 
He cramm'd:his:Do@trines in the Gills of Fiſh. 


All as true One rmoh andthe Girdle ina trice 
as the .  Turn'd Papiſts ſhoals of Herrings and Crablice. 


OPES 
ſpell. 


Strange {but the-good man {wears that all is truth ; 
And 45 npt he think you a pretty Youth ? 
Truely I almoſt bring my;faith unto's, 

When ere I ſee my Fryar and:his rout : | 
And they're the Converts of whom. whisker told 
Only they paſſed Tranformation moylg. 

He tells you on. of zealous Brethren three, 
Whom th* Devil-had ſ{worn.ſo in-iniquity ; 
Who on one Fryday night had greater maw 

To fill chejr guts, thanto fulfill their Law, 
Pray'd in a trice a ruſty rib of Bacon, , 

To a Foul of Salmond or a rump of i wag 

And pilling tl bone as bare as any. ſtick ;.. 
They weuld'riot give $he Devil his own to pick : 
But did me controvert.it by and by . 

To the forerib of good St. Anthony: S 

There's a tranſubſtantiating trick for you : 

That filPd theix guts and;purlc. . And that is true. 
Then one | 93u ph- > Bang 04 in the ear thus, W:l, 
But thou know'ii.*twas ; a zib of Bacon fl , 
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(5) 
Quoth I, that Papiſt ſpeaks the truth to th? full. 
That I maintain's a Popiſh miracle. 


But now prick r Catholick ears and quake 
+ Por elicits wes Linn ava... 
An obſtinate Heretick I did remain, 
And muſt bear pennance for't ; if P've no coyn.* 
*T ſeems the good natur'd Devil did invite 
Me of his creatures.to partake that night : 
And *twas no call to th? ſeventh Sacrament; 
He himſelf knew not what five of them meant ; 
Save tHat fine Extream UnCtion, for that 
He knew's the Droppings of the Belly fat. 
But when the vRog \ nnenringe, alas, 
Better then ſeveral Bald-pates do their Mals ; 
F plainly faid ; No, firſt give Bread and Cheeſe, 
Away Sir, with.your Toads and $/and Geele. 
I cannot feed my guts with Barnacles, 
No more than faith on Popiſh Miracles. 
Sayes then th? half-angry Devil, Had but you 
My flock expos'd unto your fuller view, 
You could not but fall on, they are fo rare, 
Nothing can match them out in Bart” Pmew-fair. 
That I believe, quoth I, and they will doe 
Thy work, as Bart lomew Jack-puddings too, 
But their ofhcious Grandlire all this while 
Was bringing of them into rank and file, 
And that but ſorrily upon my word ; 
_ _ as confuſion could —_— cbunder 2) The 6 
There firſt appears (what yet no uſtyring thunder : fs 
The Gog Magogs of ttupif ying wonder. , nr - 
Th” old ſons of Azatim reviv'd again. 
Pexverted Lev/ tribe on Shaters's plain 3 
Where 


(6) 
Where th' Father of their Order firſt did dye 
His perjur'd hands in traiYrous cruely : 
And onely in that a& each monſtrous limb 
Ofhis, does imitate and follow hirg. 
Still in a row like 2ePs golden calves 
They march'd ; or Quixor's Roſary of Knaves. 
With hair ſo holy-water'd that you'd think 
Their heads had the Monopoly of ſtink. 
*Twould drive the Devil to run without his ſhoes : 
If Dunſtan has not quite ſear'd up his noſe, 
With face in Princum, and with looks deyout ; 
Like ſober Nuns at a Confeffion bont : 
Whence ſtore of Holineſs ſubingt ſtarts ; 
And well *twas there ; for none was in their hearts, 
Pth* brain Infallibility did fit, 
And wiſely, to ſupply the place of wit. 
Supremacy did on their brows refide : 
Hud's bud,/but *twas a little pockifi'd, 
Being ſuth'a neighbour to their fnivling noſe, 
Which ran as faft as honeſt Ovid's 
Well, by their wit, beards, honeſty you'd then 
Gueſs them a Court of voting Aldermen. 
I talk of beards, good Cambaen, canfſt thou fwear 
What kind of ſtuff the moſſie Drs/d; did wear, 
When they taught Gravity unto the We/ſb ? 
I know not what to,to compare them elle ; 
It was fo old, I thought *twas Perer*s hair, 
And came to'um by fuccefſion with the chair. 
But IeCtum.go as they are ; and let's be curt, 
'T'e foul no more my fingers with ſuch dirt. 
I can no further now my beafts diſſe ; 
Already they confound my intellect. 


(7) 


And todeſcnibeum right from head to foor, 
I doe defie the Devilhumſelf to do'r. 


But there ſtood one, *twould do you good to ſee 
Reduc'd by's Miſs to an Anatomy. 
His Catholick bones out of his skin did grow, 
Ten thouſand faſtings had not bar'd him {o : 
As lean as any rake in breaſt and rump ; 
Though all his bags with Exrope's wealth was plump. 
You would imagine him one that was ſent 
To teach the Devil how to keep his Lent. 
Or elſe employ'd by hags out of their Cell 
To treat with Fiends, and make a league with hell. 
And next to him there pranc'd that raging boar, Pope 
Whom neither war can tame, nor yet a Whore ; SAreas. 
W hoſe vaſt defigns o're Exrope all {tride, 
He makes poor Princes Drudges to hispride. 
He Goſpellizes with his glittering Sword ; 
But 'tis not that o'th* Spirit, nor o'th?* Word : 
But that by which the Txr4;/b6 Monarchs doe 
Advance their Conqueſts and Religion too. 
But having bluſter'd for a while he tell ; 
And vengeance kick'd him to be tam'd in Hell. 
The third fate there with a reforming brow, 
Who ſays that they hate Reformation ſo ? 
I fay *tis falſe, for he the work _ ; 
And firſt he qualihes the rate of ſins. The firſt 


For well he knows that things as ſweet as honey ; __ 


When cheap, they are for every bodies money ; "gs hae 


And he with others has this pollitick tetch, 
To live upon the poor as well as rich. 
Sodomy therefore halt a Crown before 

Is now a ſingle Teſter, and no more. 


Come 


($) 

Good pen- Come in ye ſmall-game ſinners, wenching ſhall 

nivorts For a good ſober Two-pence ; and Vs 10 
F Item Adultery ſuffers an _—_— 

Brought down from ſixteen ſhillings unto ſix. 

But for the cating Eggs in Lent or Fleſh 

Five hundred pound's great mercy ; nothing leſs ; 

Nay 'tis well, if the good natur'd Pope" 

Let's them eſcape the Faggot and the Rope. 

For there's no puniſhment that is ſo pat 

For a fin {o unpardonable as that. 


The @.. "Next with his Senate of Whores he does adviſe, 
cond ſtep How that they wear their Coats above their thighs : 
of retor- For he*l ſubdue, in ſpight of Dr. Oats, 

That Northern hereſie of long, long Coats: 

And for the Centuries that are to come, 

Thinks it more Catholick to bare the bum. 
The third That's all the Reformation heard of ſince : 
and laſt. Except th enlarging of the Peter-Pence. 


branch ol, With them and Reformation I 'd have done, 
on, But that I cannnot o'relook that Madam Dun, 
That Spawner of young Popes, that does advance 
Pope Joan The Chair's fuccellionÞ Inheritance. 
The Whore of Bab4loz ith litteral ſenſe, 
Without a Metaphor or ſhifting Tenſe ; 
Who ſtood with a Child hanging by the half, 
Juſt as a-croſs a Horſe an Eſſex Ca... * 


Much din about her was, that {he defiPd 

The reverence of the Popedom with her child. 
Some for a Midwife right bid run to Hel! ; 
Others cry'd Celier, and all would be well, 
Say they, for ſhe can ſteal the Baſtard o're 
The ſeas, and Jay it at a Proteſtant's door, 


Excuſe 


(9). 
Excuſe her, anſwer'd I, *r has been her fate, 
Her ſelf to grow big of a Brat of late : 
Whereof miſcarrying by a vile miſchance, 
She has lain in at Newgate ever ſince ; 
Say they we ſha*nt have Yother Pope Joan again ; 
Tiburn we fear will intercept the claim. 
* But what ſhall now our Popeſs do ? poor Whore ! 
Why get aſtride the Infallible Stool once more : 
St. Peers holy Chair being once got in, 
Blots out all guilt, and expuates the ſin. 
That Sacred Catholick piece of rotten wood 
Has vertue enough to make the Devil good. 
And ſhould he there get up with all his evil, 
He'd certainly be an infallible Devil. 
But what of too ? let him alone, 
That was born Burgeſs to the Triple Crown. 
Sure to do well this rd cannot mils, 
"Tis heir apparent, not preſumtive this. 
Coyn'd in the Whore of Babi/ox's own mint, 
Ea 4 true Son 0th Church, or th _ in't. 
upremacy in Querp, begot ce 
A born foo in Table: 
And now one of them croaks : Pope Joar-is gone. 
But one replies another Pope comes on, 
Filld full with Cardina! vertzes. We have choſen 
Her Succeſſour, the Devils right-hand Couſin, 
Who ftrings his ſins like by Bakers dozen. 
But where is Gadbery, can't he foretell 
Whether he'l prove the very Imp of Hell, 
And 2 right qualified Pope ? which does prevail 
Leo or Scorpio or the . Dragons tail ; 6 


Or elſc that curſed Plannet call'd the Goal ? 
B Ile 


(10) 
Ple tell you what, -my man's turn'd Proteſtant : 
The Devil *mongſt us then needs not fear to:want; 
But why ſhould Impudence impoſe on: th* Nation, 
A thing as monſtrous as Tranſubſtantiation,: . ...' 
Well time may be when he may plot no thing, 
But how he decently may take: his ſwing :_ 
Kztchbe predominant too 19 his Sphear, 
And a: poor Conyurer aſcendant; there ; 
Although of late oy Sy taught ry Madze 
A trick of falfe -acculing, *rwill not fadge, 
| Yet there's good hopes o'th* Pope ; my {ef can tell ye : 
@ good He has three Whores already;by the Belly,:: ,_ - .}- 
beginning He got {ome pamaoteny by*s: Tricks, -'| | 4 
Ss By fale of Red-Caps and of Biſhopricks. | 
This having told in private, he did ſup-; 
A glaſs of Hock : then ſtarts Clckfantbing up, 
With ſuch an.awe as though he camb to tell, +  - 
That vis were. breaking looſe from Hell, 
Who having croſ&d himlelf with good Canary; 
And yeauPd you out ſome page Ave Mary's, + 
He doth enſtate his limbs in due decorum, 
With order and with decency before um; :; 
And with the more ;fucceſs renforce; his tryth, 
He does be-ceremony all hy mouth ; 93.3 49d 
And thus begins ——— - "(at 0; | 
Our Lord God Pope! ſalutes you; I proclaim 
Unto you all a Jubilee in's Name: | 
He pardons all fins, preſent, future, par. 
Well now go home and ſin moſt devilifh faſt ; 
Ye are now as clean from fin astver pitt, 
If you believe the Devil and a Prieſt. 
It Loya/'s Blacks be here, or elte heads (horn, | 
They are as innocent as the Child unborn. 


(11) 
Let them goe'one in Treaſon ; and they will 
Be as innocent 45 Children unborn {till. 
I ſay again, things, perſons, pardon'd all, 
From th* Tnple Crown unto the Coblers ſtall ; 
From th? golden Scepter to the Oaken Club, 
But pardon him if he excepts the T ab. 
Good reaſon for't: the Tub muſt blab, though he 
Has took the Sacramehts of ſecreſie. 
The meal, that was found in it ſhall firſt burn, 
E're we untg a breaden God it turn. * 
Well, I have gone, go get you home, for now- , 
You're pardon't all ? ON ;I'canr tell how. 
Here ended he his ſpeech, and foI wou'd : 
But that there's a necefſity.I ſhow'd ; 
Since I told the Knight Errants, what, and who. 
I ſhould declare to yon, what their Squires were too. 


Next to theſk 'Quixots in a medley brave, — 
There marclrd a flock of Saxcho's grave, grave,grave. * byloniſh 
And yet *tis ſtrange they march'd, their youthly fins Legion- 
By Pox and Ulcers had eat all their ſhins. 

They ſpoke ſentetitious ſayings, but alas, 
Like S$axch0 thundering riddles to his Af. 
And further to improve my Metaphors, 
Such long-ear'd Aﬀes were their Auditors, 
With ears Two as a g9od chine ofbeef ; 
But yet not half fo long as their beliet. 
If to be narrow-mouth'd their faith ſhould hap; 
As not to gulp and ſwallow at a clap 
All th? monſtrous balderdaſh they would impoſe; 
Though they thruſt down the Devil ſhoes and hoſe, 
They *| thump it with obedience into them 
Worle than that Baz/ams Aſs was thump'd by him. 
B 2 This 
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This *lone could prove the ſtory of Baa/arr true. 
Since he was ſuch an exaCt Type of you, 
Falſe conjuring Prophets, all whoſe life indites, 
And chriſtens you at once falſe Baalamires : 
For you then, icarlet ſinners, thus I wiſh. 
As your lives are, 10 be jour end like his. 
But little more their order to define ; 
Before them went a Banner and Enſigns, 
The lively emblems of their bloody minds. 
Luſt, Murther, Rapine, Treaſon they diſplaid, 
That lately were four Cardinal vertxes made. 
Upon their heads red Caps, yet not ſo red 
As was the poiſon brewing in their head. 
Their Fiery coloured garments do declare 
What kind of dreadfull fire-brands they are : 
Which were dy*d deep ( were it well underſtood.) 
In Albingenſian and Waldenfſian blood. 
Then came a voice, and askt me what I ſaw ? 
Rough Satyrs made of Samp/ons Aﬀes Jaw ; 
Diand's clowniſh crew transform'd to Frogs, 
A devout litter-full of Tob/'s Dogs. 
Or Cadmus monſtrous Army, that had n 
Out of the Serpents teeth that he had ſown: 
Andif Song hor anothers hearts, (*rwere well, ) 
They would like them eat down their way to Hell. 
Take them at ſober times within their dores ; 
They're the beſt company at Wine and Whores. 
It'h Synods like ill planets in conjuntQtion, 
They brood o're miſchief, and they teem deſtruCtion. 
There they *re a flock of Aſps together hurl'd, 
A Conclave of diſeaſes to the World. 
Greats their Devotion ; for they daily pray, 
The Devil wauld take the preſent Pope away. 


And 


« 
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And if he does not haſten, he's a whelp, © 
They'l try to pack him off without hus help. 
And that my _ _ can - A—_ —_ 
(They can a | ons as the e 
For well ha Know the thee o'th* Pa 4 Chair? 
The vileſt rog'ries get the ſtart up there; 
The greateſt Villain's the moſt qualifi'd, 
And he who in innocent blood is deepeſt di'd : 
And each being conſcious to himſelf of this, 
How great a villain anda R he is, 
And _ yers'd .. qr —y—" e knacks, 
Has a Faith he may come i for [nacks. 
And hence line ſtrive cancel an = in 
All aQts unparrallePd of Scarlet fin. 
They urge their ſinfull nature toa head, 
Would break down its Nox «ltr if they cou'd: 
Sins hitherto untrodden paths they try, 
And Study methods new of Villany. 
On ſuch prodigious wickedneſs they ruſh, 
Would e Nature and make Hell to bluſh. 
But when ones: Vice has to that pitch encrealſt, 
As that it fi himvour from the reſt; | 
Makes him like Se, a taller by the head, 
And tt fitteſt man by whom they muſt be led; 
Strange ! with what {laviſh awe they him adore, 
Whom they. did fink and damn the night before © 
Who whilom: was a Rogue, a Block or fo, s, 
Is now his Holineſs from Top to Toe. 
And now with acclamations they compleat 
His happineſs, and hurl him to his ſear ; 
As a Bum-bee hurPd by a ſtorm to's hive. 
Needs muſt the Swine go when the Devits drive. 

But 


The _ 


Babyloniſh 
Legion, 
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But one thing more#hey ate fo cre; ag . 
They will not; be impodd- —_— ope Joan, 
They narrowly ſeaxch;firſt/if they-be-men.; 
Would we/would ſtarchſorwell their plots and chem. 
One to th'infylible.tuittooks laying his: fage; ) . - 
Doth loudly yeautbut, Doworks tft Mare: : *: 
Which ſometihtsiwell | ne ry hip} "Y | 
As in the Eaſe -of-good: none wh 
Whom a ily, knave per{waded xo Teſign 
His ſeat to him.he qught a.vDice Davine: 7 
Or elle a helliſh Roketo? um throu bo reed - { 
In Bomface's.;.10 1t did indeed: 072! 3 2:05 
But having brauight'my Cardmal: ler. Nis 21” 
As far as Hell and fin: and miſchief too- | 
Can him advance; tarth';:Temples pinnacle,:. --+ 
Whence;he.may:nith witengedne have! a fall; | ' \ 
Here I will leave humvand no-motewill mind him {l, 
And here the Devilwill bedure to-find hirm, - 2 bu 
i” i, 

There next i'd the lodge Algermons. 
- Linſey.! _—_ on an og rw 307 

A TJofeph's woven QCoaty- chieflytheretngi::! 3 17: 
That Hood and ilughtet it.is deep dipt ind "41 
A Club'ericorporatedto Inform, . 
That Hell's Fat Architefdis multiform. 
There's:0Q ir en —_—_— ies | 
Each carries. bow. censupda his hea / 
That outwardly.thus fardo heaven outdare,” i + -- 
They ſhew it'notnor care for it a hair. Ic, n 
They with their Trairous Crowns do ſhave their in 
But that the latter =_ ow faſt agin.' 
If Cuckold-makets; ad thethorn, ?, + 
Theſe Knaves would never venture to be ſhorm 

But 


(15) 

But would you know their Naines ? +———- 
*Tis kin to Fires, and-1f rithumes torLiars, (©! -1 
There's reaſon too as well- 14:7ithme tor: Fryars. 
And ſometimes for the fake of brevity, 
"Twill do no harm to call them Impious Fry. - 
Theiriwork. ig vatious/as:their Names and-: cloaths ; 
Some ſtudy. Wayes to: break.all Solemn-Oaths ;/ 3/ 36, pars 
And be they nezte fo. ſacredyi.tnere facſtrong [1-0 A - 
Equivocation'tan untwilſt rhe tho F ha 
Some tie their loved . Legends: tail by rail, | 
oo Ars they _ es thruras — | E 

nd others 182t atdrail.) - 
Treaſon ink is the tr Text," !:::7 721 
Beloved yourmay:gueſs what follows next. 
Rebellion, FaCtion, are the DoCtrinal 
The Uſes Swords and Daggers in our Chats 
But if there be ſweet females; 'ris vides 
To leave one uſe 2 apply under.a ſheet. 
Others there are that 7k for to be poor: 
Religious mumpers thoſe from _—_— todore. 
oy by good.meet,' bores wine; ahd whereſoe're”, 

omenaze;they $ there: : 

Ang to reward their/Landlardstheſe! —_ 
Get them a/ſtore'of bleſſings and of Babys. 
Others dd turk in Covents,:and do plot *:, 
To make a'Holy'Mad-<man of a Sor, re:14-2 | 
And Jeteriſe there feveral Bedlawetxicks - ML. 
To ſtorm the Faith of ſhibborn' Heegininw: 1 "th 
And moſt of theſe (tharile me ndttorgen, )c:1 + 
Heark to the' Curtain ſins of Peo'and Bert. 
He ſimpers up his mouth'and whiſpers Bef- © ' 
"Tis {hrieving time; = renee ne and oY y 
Then having thronghly e.Jade,.' 1 | 
When ? and W hy _ po — - afraid ? 
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On On good qt Cos: with him, 
there for. penance atts it o're agin. 

Bas tis 10 vain to tef-you all their work, 

Tis greater task than taming the great Tark. 


The fourh Oh ſame bead-ſtring with Fryar Wa A cy 
—— -"_x What world pnngps have'T whllow 
being 2 A female's t he grand Engine of a gull, | 
7p &* Whoe're hw Tinker yet without his Trull ? 
Theſe are the crew, whereby the Devil once more 
Would cheat and damn the world as heretofore. 
Theſe are the Syrex.Cozbites : yes, and theſe, 
Are they that th* number of the Church encreaſe,. 
The mcther Church e'rewhile did barren grow, 
And mult have children from her daughters now. 
And _ they are _ ——_—_ Fa or ſtir 
May truely cry, My father C or. 
So nigh the Spirits hn, they may 
For Abba Father, Abbot father ſay. 
But I digreſſe from my kind loving pack, 
Who are more us us'dto lie upon he back, 
Than they *r to count their beads; ; alhough they may 
Moſt g Pr brad! tell them'twice a day. 
Poor E d had ten plagues ; we have more, 
The Popes wad Cardinals are amy fad pl plague-ſore, 
The Proacd the Locuſt ſwarm the land o're ſpreads, 
And theſe the Frogs that creep into mens beds; 
Vile Jills in — oben bold, although the traſh 
Deſerves my foreſt laſh, 
The Furies whioy 5-4 oo that cut moſt ſore 3 ; 
And th angry Muſes Bridewell, far, far more, . 
Than the worſt Bawds the Bridewell of the City : 
But yet Nohnles? um ſomewhat now for pity. 


(17) 
I will not pill the wretches to the bone ; 
Ple be more kind and leave the Devil his own. 
My modeſt pen won't {trip them of their ſmocks, 
And Freinds I would not choke you with a P—. 


Beſides I'me put to'it to find out the next, 
With them their own-dear Lord is ſo perplext 
To ſearch the Skudles, they are not ſuch Fools 
But they have forty thouſand skulking holes. 
Some of the Hoculles had ſhifted heads ; 
Some cloaths ; ſome had crept into Ladies beds. 
Some kennel'd in their couches and their cloſets, 
And there were ſlain with Marmalets and ſack poſſets. 
Some lurk'd in Madam's coats, ſome were ſo wiſe 
As ſafe to lodge themſelves between their thighs. 
They may like beaſts be traced out by th? ſcent ; 
Palm oil will make a Purſevant relent ; 
But not Sir Wilkam ; as for him perchance 
He never {aw the fine Cajoles of France; 6 
He loſt his ſmell or elſe his complaiſance. 
But honeſt Officers leave off your ſearch, 
Several of them are got within our Church; 
Your ſtaves nor warrants durſt come there t'offend *um 
They have our mask and garb for to defend *um. 
Bur there inſtead of preaching they do prate, 
And turn the: Pulpit to a Billizſgate, c 
Whence the Flambeaus ſet fire to Church and State. 
And if no more at leaft they'l do theſe wrongs, 
Tocarry Trait'rous fire-balls on their tongues. 
Theſe are then eloquent, when they can preach, 
What may augment our heats and wide our breach. 
They healing ſalves to fretting poiſon turn, 


And nurſe the flames, which our own bowels burn : 
C They'd 


- (18) 
Ea They'd be > oder mn : —_ 
ſeech the. 1 O England's urche's peace. 
ON And X to theſe Ph Lettany it thus ; 
goodLord. From ſuch, we pray, rd deliver us. 
But ſhall I tell you what old N:ckum did ? 
He drag'd out three by th? collar, that had hid 
Themſelves in Quakers meetings, and about 
He look'd for ſix more of the loving rout... © 
There ſtood the Cobler Will as good as piſt, 
And Tom the Tinker with his greaſie fift. 
There Dry-throat _ with his wheezing Noſe, 
That for good Ale and Girls had pawn'd his Shooes. 
Next to him Drugſter with his Ratsbane Cheſt, 
Poyſon he knows ſuits his Religion beſt. 
And next Tom-fool with all his Merry Tricks, 
And a froeck'd Portey too of Sixty fix : 
And all this while poor Devil ſearch'd up and down, 
And never thought theſe Lads were all his nown ; 
Although there was with him the Pope his Sor 
With his infallible laſſes on. 
Some of the Rogues with flippant Wits and Jeſts. 
Had opened Monarch's Cabinets and their cheſts, 
And ſome had crept (O grief inſufferable) 
Untotheir Cloſets and their Council Table. . 
Poor Spain and Fraxce have felt theſe Vultures keen, 
Nor did the old game die with Mazareer. 


And Father Nitard was not Grandee alone, 
There's more La Che/c*s in the World than one. 
Theſe ſhroud themſelves under Employs of State 
With ſwelling names to bug-bear oft their Fate. 
They cunningly intrude to Princes hearts, 

Dive to their ſecrets ;.and. thence at their parts; 


(19) 
And twiſting themſelves in their Policies, 


They rule both them and Kingdoms as they pleaſe. is the piry. 
m 


They ſeem the State's great 4/aſſes, but th? 
Are the true Kings, when Kings are but their pmps. 
Theſe are the Catholick hinges; and thereog 
The Popiſh World for many years has run. 
The Rulers they do ſerve muſt mind their Grift, 
And rule and conquer but as they do lift. 
Sometimes Spain's Intereſt they will ſtrive t advance, 
Then, when they pleaſe the Intereſt of Frazce. 
The wretches in their plots *gainſt us would be 
Too {ly for infinite Sagactty : 
Would ſtem the ſtrong tide of Omnipotence, 
And weary out the care of Providence. | 
Elſewhere if Providence thwarts their grand deſign, 
Where they can't help they*l crouch and will reſign. 
That's their white boy that wears the longeſt Sword. 
The Flies ſtill flock unto the fulleſt board. 
And all a King doth by his Conquelts get, 
He toils himſelf to cake theſe Vipers great. 
Theſe conſtant Circumſtances they are in, 
Whoever lofes they'l be fure to win. 
'Tis Kings that are their ſtalking Nags, whereby 
They ſhoot at Univerſal Monarchy : 
The guilded Tennis-balls with which they play 
The bleſſed game, decreed by Loyola. 
Poor Popiſh Princes, would you once were wile ! 
I pity you : what can it not ſuffice 
You truckle undet an old Pope, but you 
Muſt be the Trudges of ſuch Vermine too ? 
Your Realms ftill influenc'd in ww and war 
By ſuch malignant _—_— as theſe are ; 

2 Pro- 


(20) 


Prodigious Commets, that do'nt alone portend 
But are themſelves the ruine of a Land. 
DeſtruGtion's Conguit-pipes which doe ſpout forth 
Its Sty24an Venom all about the earth. 
Hell's great Granadoes *mongſt the {imple rout, 
Which deal {till fatal xuine all abour. 
The balefull of Univerſal death, 
Which poiſon, kill and torture with their breath. 
Egypt: laſtplague reatted o're again ; 

t this the greateſt terror of the twain. 
It ſeems.to ms [yrs already hath - 
Pour'd down the ſeven Vzals of his wrath ; 
But the world to that height of Vice being come 
Repeats thoſe Trems in a total ſumme. 
And to fhape's puniſhment to th? crimes. of men ; 
Summes, up.in theſe his ſeven plagues o're agen. 
Aboprt the world they.like InfeQion fly, 
As if the Devil had Ubiquity. 
Twiſted like Sampſor's Foxes tail by tail, 
They do by hres ſeen and unſeen prevail. 
But this doth vex me molt of all I know, Ry \ 
Their Impudence ſhould to that daring grow © 
As ta blalpheme the-name of Jeſs 10. | 
Julian with's ſcornfull Galitear name, 
Could got that-ſacred title ſo prophane, 
As theſe braſs-forcheaded blaſphemers do 
By th*uſurpation of it to their crew. 


Come, Muſe, let us new name thenr : that we will : 
. But firſt degrade them of this precious ſtile; 
We mult have paring knives of Lydiaz ſteel, 
Glaſs. will not ſerve to ſcrape off tl! holy O1l. 
Þ | Suppoſe 
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Suppoſe that done ; I am ſtill at a loſs, 

Though I give Spittle,Cream,and th? ſign oth? Crols. 
Ne're truſt me it would overturn my brain 

To find them out an apt befitting name. 

Had theſe appeared then among the reſt, 

In th? univerſall meeting of the beaſts, 

| When the whole world to its own Chriſtning came, 
Each at it's new Lord's Font to have a name, 

As Eagles, Kites and Lions, Lobs and Eels, 

But yet I do not think that there were Bells ; 

Adam with his vaſt knowledge had been out 

To find fit names for this unruly rout. 

O Ariſtotle-were't alive but now, 

And would'ſt but theſe contemplate ; I do know 
Theſe tides urifathonr'd would confound thee more, 
Than all the Ebbings of the Sea before. 

Thou d*ſt fling thy ſelf firſt to their Inquiſition ; 
Ere thou dſt be troubled with their comprehenſion. 
Theſe are more uncontrolled than thoſe waves, 

The Eaſtern Monarch tri'd to make his {laves. 
Xerxes forbear to laſh ; Kings cannot pleaſe 

Nor tame ſuch tides impetuous as theſe. 

But ſhall us now however go to try, 

If we can dip-them of another dye. 

We'l ſee how well thoſe names will them become; 
Which Ow gave his Dogs; clear throat, Ahum : 
Jouler, ha Jauler, ho ! hnskuſs ; haloo ; 

Oh brave, my Miſchief-maſters, this will do. 
Greedy-panch, Eat-all, Fierce, ſo ho.! ſa ho ! 

Howler and Black-foot, my good Beagles, fo ! 

The game 1s up in Br/#tain, follow, follow 

Cloſely purſue the ſcent, Rome, Rome, does —_ 


==> = Halo, Haloo, my Dogs, fpare no endeavour, 

SEN - 1 5 © ms th onarchy never ts 

”. Nay, by the , a Word is that 

The alluſion ſtill od he wond*rous _— 

"Th* Analogy holds out in every piece. 
Aﬀeon's were ravenous, {o are theſe. 
The Dogs of ſeveral fizes, Lands and forts : 
So theſe rn Erewigs of the Courts. 

Cute o- But Princes look toft : dread the final caſt, 

bis 7rin- Theſe, like the Dogs will tear their Lord at laſt. 

Mono of But have not I (the very truth to tell ; ) 

Tenatis Think you befir'd my Puppies pretty well ? 

- 9 But {ſo Er forth as to their Names ; but then 

the Order For their Deſcription I am off of them ; 

_ 7 Te keep my ſelf ſo, whilſt that I am well. 

*. © What would you have me rake to th* depth of Hell ? 
But hereT leave them ; I muſt go and view 
What kind of Deſert is our Tower now. 

_ ele Tg ſome Inchanted Caſtle fure become. 

Lerion ® There the five Champions be of Chriftendome. 
Theſe are the Heroes, that our cauſe fo brag on ; 
Knight errants to ſubdue that peſtilent Dragon ; 
That Northern Hereſie that domineers, 
And has done ſo here for theſe many years. 
Diſtreſſed Babilor*s Madams to ſet free, 
They know the rules well of _ Errantry. 
Sure they can't chuſe, who did ſo-often con 
Don Quixot*s Chapters and the Alcoran, 
St. George for England friends : but where is he ? 
On a Sign-poſt in Southwark ; canft you ſee 
That maſſie holy Heroe made of paint ; 
And that's enough to make a Romiſh Saint. 


Well; 
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Well, they ſhall be Saint Georges all, Fvow, 

Provided that they be but polted lo ; 

And if they hang up but for Signs a while 

Upon that Poſt beyond Saint Gzles a mile ; 

Such Signs to this Land would portend no loſs, 

*Tis better ſigning than the ſign o*th* Croſs. 

Well, but for Engines and for Engineers, 

And decent helps for our reforming Peers. 

The Labourers but few, the work 1s great : 

But there's more Gadbury*s and Newil*s yet. 

My good Reformers, ſure you cannot want, 

Convents and Baudy-houles are not ſcant. 

Matter not your Conſumption by the houſe, 
"There are more Cathflick Villains ſtill in ſouſe.. 

Go on brisk with-your Refomation care, 

Lay the Foundation-ſtone too where you are:. 

Firſt for the Tigers make them Catholicks ; 

They be of uſe to worry Hereticks, 

Or leave the L rds neither in the lurch ; 

But make them all Sons of the Mother-Church:. 

She'll nurſe then in her boſom, for ought Fknow 

A better brood by far than ſhe does now. 

Well,but who Names the babes ? ud{o : well thought; 
I; Cream and Oil and Salt and Spittle brought ?' 

And have ye not one Madam Sir Jean with. ye, 

To do this Popiſh Job of Charity ? 

As touching Godfathers they need not fear, 

There are five pat ones of you ready there. (well: 
Well,what think you ? methinks*t ſounds woundrous. 
One be call'd Peters, t* qther Aranaell. 

Let th* fierceſt of *um Re, be call'd King Lewis, 


The reſt be Staffords, Bellaſss and. Powis. =Y 


id (24) 
So good, my Lords, you will come to improve 
Prifon to th* beſt, by ſuch high aCts of love. 
Such glorious ations without doubt will be 
A further Paradox *gainſt liberty. 

- But now, my Lords, to ſhew a reverence due 
To ſuch illuſtrious Persnages as you ; 
I will withdraw, nor am I hither come 
To be unto your Lordſhips troubleſome. 
All tediouſneſs you hate, and matter not 
A long debate, unleſs about the Plot. 
Then now Ifle let you lone, for I do find out 
You ſhall be let ſee, though I prate my brain out. 


vemh Bz- For nothing is left of them but a name. 


Legion. - Save a few Quarters on the Gates ofth City, 
And that's but Sa/ey's too ; the more's the pity, 
But they are names like quills of Porcupines ; 
And are as full as Scarlet-as their ſins. 
Here every Maſſacre is new bepainted, 
And every horrid Traitor new beſainted. 
Colemans St. Rope 1s cannoniz*d, my Dons, 
To whom the Brotherhood pay their Oriſons ; 
And do their daily Vows and prayers make, 
And partly I believe for intereſt ſake. 


Still pray the Hemp to pardon them for once. 
Here is St. Rogwe, St. Traytor and St. Thef, 

St. Whitebread and St. Coleman too the chiet, 

St. Cellier, and St. Country Beſs, St. Bridget, 

St. Ben, St. Ralph, St. Bob, St. Ned, St. Niaper. 
St. Hoobediboody, and St. Mas, St Aſs, 

Good men and true all, and ſo let them pals. 


The ſe- But here's a troop; wherein none can find blame, * 


They know their due, and therefore for the nonce 


The 


(25) 
The next's a ſort of Beaſts, and to declare The eighth 
The truth, I do not well know what they are. _ 
But yet I think for all their Aﬀes ears, 

I ſafely may conclude them to be Bears. 

My reaſon for't *s as plain as any proſe, 

They are ſo damnably led by the noſe. 

Implicite Boobies that ſtill dance along 

Unto a ſly-boot Fryars wry 

Whoſe love's ſo ſtrong ; whoſe faith has ſuch energy, Brave Sons 
They'l go to Hell t? accompany their Clergy. —— 


I'le tell you what with then is to Believe ;  ""#Þ 
To pin their Faith upon a Priefts Lawn flieve. - » Sara 
And the you man that night to's whore does pawn =a-mode of 
For a nig er Orr —_— 
And ſhe poor wretch pawns it again to Morgan, ; 


But Nick is ſtill the getter by the bargain. - 
Be you good Lads ; believe what the Church faith, 
Though curſed Nonſence, Verities of Faith. 
Nay it ſhe ſay that Eggs are Pudding-pies, 

You muſt believ 't in {pight of mouth and eyes: 
Be ſtupid bloeks'; as dull as any ſticks ; 

And that's the way to be Catholicks. 

But for to know the right hand from the left : 
A Pudding-bag from a Confefſor's ſhift : 

Or to diſt between Crabs and Eels ; 

If *tis not Hereſlie, tis on it's heels. 

But I {hall purge theſe beaſtswith holy water ; 
And there's enough for them of din and clatrer. 


THY next ſpecies was (if I may call them fo, ) The ninth 


For truth they had not as much as a ſhow —_— 
Of a Religion ; but did defy Legion. 
The very notion of a Deity. 

D That 


== 24-2] That is their Conſciences they did:controul, 
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© - But could not raze them quite-out of their ſou}. 
 Theyall Religions equally deteſt ; 
Becauſe by th* worſt there is a God confeſt. 
Nor would they care for Popery a pin, 
Byt as it gives moſtleave to live in fin : J 
And ſince *tis ſeen the worſt Identity | 
Is ſingled out the beſt to overthrow ; 
True Catholick Religion cannot be 
So harm'd.as by a by-religions blow ; - 
They Devil-like (to give them all rheir due, ) 
—_ a falſe:one toſupprels a-true : 
And fince they cannot all Religions ſmother ; 
They are for Popery before any other. | 
Theſe are th*-wide fouls, that will be ſworn, forſworn, 
Carry their Confſciences in Pockets torn'; - - -*  -* * 
Which Eſtridge-like digeſt the hardeſt ſtones, 
Gulp down all Impoſitions, fleſhand bones. 
"Yes, and their Conſciences ſo ſtretched are 
As full as wide as 1s from hence to Ware. 
Nay my men can wire-draw-you very ſoon 
The limber-ſtuft as far as hence to Rome. | 
Through which the Pope, the Turk and all the reft, * 
May march with all their Squadrons in a breaſt, - 
Theſe quaint, incarnate; and theſe viſible Devils 
Do, do promote unſeen, unfelt,our Evils. 
And into every cranny of the Town 
The Romyſh Flies do skulk it up and down ; 
To ſee and hear and ope? their leathern Jaws ; 
To drop each where a good word for the caufe, 
If through one Proteſtant party the good Tool 
Can ſet a ſhoulder to run down the whole. 


(27) 
He did-his due, then to his God away : 

(T left an L out) to his Gold P'de ſay. 

Wretched Utenſils, fit for nought ole, ye ſots, 

But to be made Be/zeb»bs piſling-pots. ' 
Would I were Prophet now, and could preſage, 
How th' Pope would pay you, whodid ſo engage 
With him in's work ; when you the work ſurvive, 
Be kick'd for uſele(s Drones out of the hive : 

May he, led by the diftates of his reaſon 

Hang up the Traitors, though he hugs the Treaſon. 
Once more would 1 could prophelie, vile Imps, 
When you'd leave off to be the DeviPs Pimps : 
This to your comfort though I can foretell, 

You'l be no Atheiſts, when you are 1n Hell. 


But what thoſe Thin-gut Meagres I ſee there, The tenth 


wes well that theſe are made to backethe reſt, _ 
And here 


They are but baſe Back-biters at the belt. 

Theſe are Religions Rats, that gnaw and gnaw, Shy 
Expetting ſtill far Boons drop in their Maw. man Ar- 
And though they are cramm'd full, yer berter featur'd 5 © 
They do not look, nor are they better natur'd. 

They write and raibto feed, and turn their meat 

When *tis got down to banefull Aconite, 

With which their Libels = beſtrow, I think 

They uſe their own _ on'd gall for Ink ; 

They break their brains, their reits and buttons too, 

For an envenom'd Sarcaſm or two. 

They'l proſtrate fall = adore the Devil a year, 

If he 'll ſupply them with a blackmouth'd Jear. 
And yet oft-times though their work be ſo hard ; 
So pitifull and ſneaking's their reward. 
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Ere-they ſtandout the Nibblers will and muſt * 
Peck at a Bean, and nibble ata cruſt. 

Go wretched Snarls ; voracious Varlets all, 

Made of Arch-Plero*s overflowing Gall. 

Hells fwarm of Crab-lice, ſordid ers On ; 

To x4 Demons, to your Puggs be gone. 
Wander-not Dreubuſes in this ſphear ; 

Fnough of Swccabaſes for you there? 

O may our God lay down at laſt his ire, 

And then caſt you, his Rods, into the Fire ! 

May you Horſe-keeches that for our blood fo thirſt, 
Suck but our bad ; but with your own be burk ! 
But I have.made a very: Satyr bluſh, 

To dwell ſo pe ſuch Impudent Traſh : 

But I for this will now retreat the faſter, 

And leave you and your Gang to your own Maſter. 


Good. > I will tell and make you ſmile, 
What the whole-Flock was doing all the while. 
Why truely there in order they had got 
Kettles and Cauldrons, Purgatory”s pot, 

And Powdering Tubs, not the Meal-Tub' I mean, 
That's Excommunicated quite and clean. 

They'd ſeveral Veflets there which they did fill 
With Helliſh and abominable ſwill. 

A brackiſh liquor they ſtill poured in, 


Which 'gainſt Doegr>-day might pickle up their ſin 
any were What do they ſo, quoth I?A Neig 
ube at t ©o they fill up the meaſure of their 'wrath. 


bour faith, 


And truely whilſt I ſtood in the ſame place 

The Veſlels began to be filPd apace. 

Modeſtly firſt they lav*d by Spoons and Shells ; 
Now they ope* flood-gates, and'let in whole wells. 


Buckets 


i 


(29) 

Buckets and Pails now were not a enrugh, 
To pour in ſtill the horrid Stygian ſtutt. 
A little Royal blood they wanted more, 
And few more Martyrs to compleat the ſcore. 
But God avert ! yet how, I cannot tell, 
The liquor to the very brim did ſwell, 
And oh !' as ſoon as th Veſſels did run ore ; 
The whole 'World'groan'd, and Nature gave a:roar. 
Th* Earthop'd her Hs again and did devour 
The whole Cheer in the minute of an hour. 
Swifter than Stones are to their Center brought, 
Swifter than Exras or a ing thought, 
Streight from the dread hiarws forth there broke 
In tumbling Mountains clouds of ſulphurous Smoke, 
Which on its rolling footy wings then bore 
The wretches parting ſhneks from ſhore to ſhore ; 
Whereat the Popiſh Monarchs ſtood and gaz'd, 
Frighten*d, - ſurpriz*d,, confounded and amaz'd ; 

ith aguiſh ſinews ard with fimiting thighs, 
With trembling joynts, ſad hearts and watry eyes. 
And finding the chain burſt, they thought did tye, 
And knit together all their policy ; 
The ſeries of the Intertexture torn - 
With violence ; the remnant left forlorn : 
The Romiſh politicks quite tumbled down, 
Which faſly they ſuppos*d upheld their own. 
They thought, ſince th” fnelting of the mo Leads, 
Their Crowns had no ſure footing on their heads, 
Therefore with bleedin ears the howl and wail. 
Nor was this, wretched Princes, all their ail. 
Long waiting Mercy now departs with groans, 
And rouſed Juſtice ſhakes their tottering Thrones, 
They had partak'd with Rome in fin, and now 
'Tis juſt they ſhould taſte of their Judgments too. 


Ot 


And well 
they might: 


(20) 
'Of his due honour they had robbed Chritt, 
© And Hecatomb'/dit tothe Romilh Beaſt. 


_ s reck time:for all-that bot Hodge, 
Vengeance has ra or eb yes they mu ales,” 
The Merchants too; with all their gaudy ware, 


That had helpt to keep'up.th? Iralion Farr, 
With all: cheir Gugavs, horſes, Giggs, 
Tome buy Their p cndfher mdailiſh Jiggs, 


my Cere- Their Whi ered Puppets and eheir Bodkins, : 


three for Their Focus, Serake, and their Whim-wham D 


a pena. Their Fardingales, their $ and cur'd Wire 


That went to make the Romiſh Whores attire. 
Behold with terror, grief. and rage, 
I 
- +08 r up, and away O 
then 2 To:ſee what Cuſtom was with * ADA 
ther Mer- Indeed there was no need of Ware nor them 
come 13 For th' Proteſtant. Religion: Vittreſle then, | 
'oir Sweet as the Roſe, pure as the new blown Mern, 
cho4s Whom onely her own ſweetneſs does adorn ; 
| Normneed ſhe more to captivate theeye, 
Than her own native pure Simplicity. 
But now I woke, ſtill muſing on my Theam, 
Mcthoughtes there was more in 1t than-a Dream. 


F INIS 
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